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The Monteagle Assembly The Mis- |

sissippl Teachers' Home.

\13.--'.-“”.[,; Feachers” Home in

the Assembly grounds at Monteagle, has
passed from the bands of the contractors
and is ready 10 be opened with appro-|
priate ceremonies for the pleasurs as

well us
100

immer normal session begins

Missiza

ArTAng

ippians

advantuge of the best people for |
il WaAs

desiened as soon as the
Many

will =oe and admire it,
be others who may have made

nents for different summer r:--|
wr will not leave home at all, per
lescription will be interesting, |
stifying, If this were all it

10 teachers of your State here.

Hal ge
up to this time has held himself respon-
vible to

s the ]
prise and liberality the Sundsy School
\ssembly is indebted for its unparalleled

I CPRs

crodit

suggested as & plan the Atlanta Exhibi-
tion building (a Greek cross).
amination of suitable sites proved that

as the

-1“}“_

would not be had.
of this place, then remodeled the plan,
putting the front and back additions on
w the ends,

center

half stories, with cupalo roof; height is
over 60 feet.
and a half stories; the connecting wings
one; ton gables; 19 rooms, two of them
30 feet in diameter; the lower oune to be
used for recitation or reception, sccess-
able from all points without passing
from under the roof or through any
other apartment.
E‘inwd a French grey, and will have
ut one opinion repressed concerning it,
That ﬁ
beauty and cheapness, having cost about
£18,000.00, and
of twice that amonnt.
were Messrs. Tucker and Granicher of
this place, mill owners and competent
workmen. The Assambi
imperfectly advertised that v many
hnmau: even heard of it. 'qu:m
ask space to explain its motives or suc-
cess achieved even in this short time of
its existence. Will say, however, that
they have issned a comp

vie:

which
and

noneys obiained from sale
v D. Wilkins, Esq
liss. to be applied for the erection of |
Ivachers” Home.

stily my request for space, but

w0 owes 1t to you to acknowledge
wprooiation of

4 noble man's suc-
't to represent the interest of

\ssembly agreed to appropriate
of lots |
of Duck Hill, |

Upon this promise

ntleman gave the contract, and

thie contractors, to e reimbuarsed

ots are paid for. To such enter-

May such men long live to do
to their Swuates. Mr. Wilkins|
An ex-
lots are laid off in long, narrow

a large enough piece of ground
Rev. R. J. M. Culy,

The building is 30x82,
building octagousl, two and one

The end wings are one

The whole is to be

it is= a marvel of wuti

£y,
aving the appearance
The contractors
has been so

not

st
called “The Monteagle Aunual”
coutains their P
ear.

| teachers
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Meansfield Louisiana.
Loecal option was defeated in DeSoto
H " I .a woek | A majornty of
Lhou n I b struggle on 5.},1'|
it | ¥ people wias most fierce ;
I i Wiore spi i nsure their |
' e i nand muti-
n of th rat ks in Muans-
ti The largest vote |
by | s polled. The resul
- | or Lhe ;-r<.lni-.-lln?:
I t heir forces muossed
At ight will rout their
enemy horse foot and dravoons?
Lexington Comes into Line.

I ' LIS n iled 1 Lexington
Mississippi durir lust week, The
t O Couni pras an order ;-I'--E.l"f!'.

g the granting of any more whisky
LIS twels monthis The ladies
worked herotcally and with marked sue
Fou Tur CLarios
The Way to Do It

Iy 1= strunge that the otherwise koen
ind farsecing wrilers of the press can
nht see how the temperance meén are
poing o carry this matter of Prohibition

uy turther into politics without organ-
izing n <eparate and distinet party from
the Democracy Why easy enough,
gentlemen We are doing very well in

the “grand old party.” We are not
wanting any division just now. l‘r“lli-~
bition 18 progressing finely. We are |
well satishied. We can remain just what
we are und work for prohibition Su.‘
niy, we do not want to canse divisions,
and therefore defeat, in the Democratie
party. As a majority of the party are
with the temperance people, such a step
i= wholly unnecessary. To be sure, we
want to elect temperance men to make
and execnte vur laws, but we think this |
¢an be done in the democratic party.
Fhe way to do it is to be united on this
e i=spne, This is THE question to
decide: Will the man who is asking my
support ally himself with the temper-

nee men and work fo
will he ally
and whisky
If the former, he 1=, if
ed, worthy of our SUDJ
if the latter he is unw

rt, no matter what

CRUSS. Or

st

otherwise. Let us, my
izing and working, Tl
a power. They are wi
selves with par
trafli But alas! fo
e Iheir unholy bu
ing awny. They m
driven out. The pre

against
agninst

Aare
are

v the temperance
himsell with the
men and work?
otherwise qualifi-
wrt for any otlice;
orthy of our sup-

his qualifications }

friends, be organ-
1y "-la-i-i-i}' men are
Hing to ally them-
Ly to save their
r them it is too
1siness is fast pass-
1st resign or be
achers are agninst

| them as they never were before; the

them ;
hem.

the good
They must
G, T. H.

That Handful of Fanatics.

A blatant
passes for an intellige

bullaballoo abont prol

up by a handfol of fanatics.”

rum-shop advocate who

=nt, well informed

| man, remarked recently, that “all this

ibition was gotten

And he

talked as if le thought these fanatics

were mainly confined
fellow! What a pity
the times! A

handful!

to Meridian, Poor
he is so far behind
Let us meas-

ure that handful:—Maine, New Hamp-

shire, Vermont, lowa
State  Prohibitory
were secured by vote
majority of the leg
States constitutes a re
to start with

The whisky ring t
in the great State of 1

majority of only about 235,000,
the handiul of fanatics in that

words

laws,

and Kansas, have
These laws
of the people. A
il voters of five
spectable handfal

rinmped recently
‘ennsylvania, by a
In other

State is 120,000 strong. Rhode Island

missed a prohibitory
small majority.

law in 1881 by a

In the same year Delaware missed the

boon of prohibition
number of votes.

In 82 the

by only a small
fanatics

were strong enough to secure prohibi-
tion in fifteen out of the twenty-four

counties in Maryland.

the State to buy up
whites of the State Sta

logie. e f
i» under prohibitory
vote of the people.

Alabama has prohibit
number of counties.
54 out of 66.) In'82

‘82 the prohibitionis
in Ohio, but polled
300,000, Indiana has

voters. The fanatics
very lar%e minorit
Ilinois, Tennessee,
Nebraska, and isi
pi, I will not now co

mus chooses to =

Virginia has between 75,000 and 100,-
000 of these fanatics.
failed of & prohibitory law in 'S1, owing
to the fact that the liquor dealers from
all parts of the Union sent money into

North Carolina

negro votes. The
ta are J‘am‘rflt‘t,‘ the

negroes are mot—according to saloon
A large part of South Carolina

laws, secured by

Georgia, the Empire State of the
South, has prohibition in 105 counties.

ion in & very large
(If T mistake not
Arkanaas secured

prohibition in 62 ont of 74 counties. In

ts were defeated
a vote of over
largely more than

200,000 of these fanatics who are legal

also constitute a
of the Siates of
orida, Wisconsin,

Louisiana.
The status of prohibition in Mississip-
nsider.

In view of

these facts, if some gin-guzling -
tigmatize us as 8 “m
ful ef fanatics” I think we can stand it,

| men

| under different changes of administra-

Ul through these States, consenti

Vor. XLvIIL
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ascconntable to the laws of the land, and
placed under the ban of an enlightened
and virtuous public opinion ¥

The Citadel of In'.einp_eunce.

BY REV. J. W. HARMON, M. D.

The Constitution of the United States is
the great citadel of the Whisky King, be-
cause it gives sanction to the manufue-
ture, importation, trapsportstion and
exportation of intoxiecating liguors.

I'his National Constitution is the
Gibraltar of defence, behind which the
manufacturers and importers, and the
five handred and seventy thousand ven-
d under certain
conditions ; and therefore the prohibitory
movemeut cannot achieve permanent
Until the constitutions
several States, and the constitution of
United States at Washington, are
i i . I'.-.'.‘.'r:.' ter The i--_'n;-'lt_-'
1 boiish the indise
nute manufacture, transporiation
=ale of intoxicating liguors, we shall

upon to do work over and
OVET agRln a5 generstion succeeds goner
ation

e1s entrench themselves,

sUCeess, 1,{ !Ep_-

the

L1
and

be

Cislied

The constitutional endorsement of the
States, and the protection »f the national
constitation, be annulled, if
ever expect to have a fair :':‘-i-l of con-

test with this monstrons inquity, whose
blaek and hloody record admits of no
hyperbole in langusge, snd presents no |

parallel in the prugress of its desclating
march through the world

It seems almost incredible that great
f the chureh,
and some ministers of the g r-lw-}.:-lum'.-i
after skirmishing with the outposts of
this monstrous iniquity for 8ty vears;
and with small arms, in way of |
moral suasion, local option and personal
and yet conzenting to do
the same work, over and over again,

legrislators, membe

thie

organizations n

instead of concentrat all the
temperance forces in one uni
party, and storming all the State and
nat nl citndels that endorse the traffle, |

at a spectacle good men, moral

tion

| men, legisintors, judges, lawvers, doctors,

churdh members, and wany ministers of |
the gospel, standing upon the banks of
the aleoholic river of death, as it Hows

g to the
sixty thousand
s three million of drunk-
ar red every vear, by the
drinking usage and the one hundred and
thirty thousand
because they cannot ag upon the
exact method and mensures of effectually
nbolishing the manufacture and tratlic
in aleoholic i

.“}::F!‘:-u of the ||;1:.'|I-':*r1] lu“li--?i-. and
imolated dead. What hallucination
and mental erankiness is this, that dis-
arms the common sense of our common
humunity.

We vated teaflic out of
toWwns, and bot all the
while left the kingly power of whisky
enthroned in the Constitution of indi-
vidual States, only to return and vex us
under the political changes of parties
and opinious.

.\h‘& then again, we are mel by the
east iron power of both the old national
parties threatening to rain any setof men
who will execute prohibitory luws in the |
several States, |

The whisky manufacturers, the beer
manufactarers, and the distillers -J]r!:it-\-l
to the members of Congress, and they
bow their necks 1o the whisky king.

The crack of the whisky lash makes
them turn pale, and like cowards they
surrender their moral manhocd

No wonder that great men with great

hearts, and enluarged minds and sym-
athies have organized the National
Prohibition Party, and have marched
upon the politieal field of battle. There
must be a natoinal prohibilory party, in
the very mature :m4] fitness of things, to
execnte national prohibitory laws.
The insane c1y that ought long sines
to have been bored for the simples, has|
lost its force: “don’t mix temperance
with polities;” but have readily, year
after year, consented to have whisky
and fraud and slander mixed with poli-
tics. It has turned on the stomach!

What One Saloon Did. |

yearly destruction of
Is, nut of tl

s manufac

licensed grog shops;
rree

["'i‘"l"‘.-

”I.e‘

mlates,

have

cities

While sitting in my office in Topeka,
Kansas, one day, a tall woman, dressed
in deep black, entered. T requested her |
to be seated, and asked her business.
“(jovernor,” said she, “I come to see if
you will pardon my husband,” handing
me at the same time a bundle of papers,
which stated her hubsand had been sent
to the penitentary for fourteen years,
for murder in the second degree, and
was signed by a number of citizens in the |
town where the deed was committed,
petitioning wme to pardon him. *“Mad-
am,” said I *“if consulted my own
wishes, [ would gladly pardon vour hus-
band; but in my official capacity I feel
[t my duty to tell you I cannot.” She
burst inte tears, and sobbing, said,
“Governor, will you only hear me a few
moments?' “Certainly,” said I “tell me
the whole storyif you please” “We
were married,” said she, “in one of the
Eastern States, and lived together hap-
pily for several years, when my husband
proposed coming to Kansas, T consented.
and we raised enough money to come to |
Kansas. My husband chanced to find
a shap with tools, ete., just suited to his |
trade, in a good locality, and rented |
them. He succeeded so well that at the |
end of a year he was able to buy the |
shop and tools, and pay cash for them.

“The next year we built a house, and |
two or three years more saw it paid for. |
About five yvears after we came to this
State we had reached the zenith of hap-
piness, it seemed, when the town licens- |
ed a saloon, and set it down between our
beautiful home and my husband's shop.
Here he was obliged to pass it every
time hejcame home,to his meals. He was |
finally induced by some persons who
called themselves his friends to go in
and have a social game of cards with
them in an idle hour. From cards it
came 1o beer and from beer to whisky.
Finally in & drunken brawl, he killed a
man in the saloon. He was tried and
sentenced to the penitentiary for four-
teen years. At this time I was the
mother of sixchiidren. I sold m&' house,
my hushand’s shop and tools, and every-
thing I had, to pay the lawyer's expen-
ses of the defense, and to support my
children. In the cold and cheerless
home where I moved, my youngest
took cold and died, and then my next
youngest, and only about ten days ago
my son, who was out on the broad
prairie tending cattle and trying to earn
some money to help his poor mother
along, sickened and was brought home.
Only four days sick, and then we placed
him, too, under the sod! 1 was broken
down physically, and heart-broken, and
would have no hope atall except the
chaplain of the prison told me my bus-
band had been coanveried to Christ.
We came here to Kansas because your
laws promised to the lives and

¥y of its citizens from this de-
mon, and see what a return! O Gover-
nor, will you not let my hushand free?™
“Madam,” =aid I, “1 ;7 and Idid—
Joax P. St. Jonx.

WaiLE the Russian corvette Strelok,

FLEURETTE.
CHAI'TER L
I had spent some yenrs In thecolonies,
doctoring diggers and the like rough-
and-ready folks, The novelty of the
strange scenes and free-and-zasy life
had at last worn off. and I found myself
i for the respectal v of broad-
i setiled po in my pro-
Alded som thrift, and
more by a fortunate land speculation, I
had made m ¥ énough 1o supply my
wants for & few vears to come; so I re-
turned to England, resolved to beat oug
Ice Sunewhers !
Of course, the flrst person I went to
see was Johin. He was my brother—my
only brother- - I had
England. ¥ a couple of or-
phans, but pretity sturdy ones withal,
and well able to wrestle with the world,
Fortunately. our father li until his
eldest son was of an age to carry on his
sShug country practice;
cupied the ol
Inain stredd
biry, t
doing d
fore hin
I found old John—so
friends ever called him—little changed:
rather grover in mien, perhaps, but with
the same bonest eves and Kindly smile,
winning at the confidence, and
soon the love of men and women. As
ve Clasped hands and lpoked in each
pther's we knew that ()

which had made wen of us

deepensd our bovish love

It was pleasant, very pleasant,

b

al

s
to

ved

so John still oe-
*k honse in the
town of Dale-
ne brass plate on the door
or him as for his father be-

his

closest

unee

f
|

eSS

fora
wanderer like myself to find such awel-

It was good
1

d roor

come awaiting
Onee more i t / 1
talk with ite into the night, dis-
cussing all that had happened since last
we sal ther ald many questions to
ask. Dalebury 1s only a hittle town,
Having | born bired there, 1
habitants, I had not been
wreh to forget old friends,

10 8iT

and

1 i«

so I plied John with m Injuiries as
to the fate of one or another, After

| awhile [ asked
*Whio lives now in the old house at

the corner—where the Tanners lived
once ™
*A widow laiy and her daughter,

named Dorvaux.”
“French. 1 s Ippose,
“No, I beli Her late husband

was French: but so far as I have les

ed, Mrs, Dorvaux isan Englishwomar

from the name?™

Ve 1mol.

*New-vomers! They must e quite
an acquisition to Dalebiury, Are they
pleasant people™ I

“I don’t know—at least. [ only know |
the danehter. She is very beautiful”

added John, with
like a sigh
My quick ears eaught

something very much

the suspicious
sound. Could I be on the eve of an in-
teresting discovery?
“Verv beautiful, is she? And what
may her Christian name he™”
“Fleurette—Fleuretts il John,
repeating the soft French name, and
lingering upon it as though it were

sweet to his lips, like wine.

Then he changed the conversation.
and far awny we drifted from beantifal
maidens and musical names.as I recount- i
ed some of my eolonial exploits—how
had treated strange aceidents, out-of- 1
the-way ehastly gunshot
wounds: until our talk became purely

cand witl cheerfilness
mterest for the lait

I spent the next «: )
friends and neighbors. |
money back with

diseases,

professional

oI

e

lookingup old
hiad ||I|-|J=,.:l_.[
1¢: not very mneh, it

is true, but rumor bad been Kind enoueh |
1o magnify the amouut. so every one
was glad to see me. Mind, I don™t sav |
this evn Iy: ¥ only mean that, leav-

g the nuisance of appeals to the pock-
el, for old time's suke. out of question,
all must feel greater plensure at seeing |
a rolling-stone come back fairly coated
with moss than seraped bare. So all my
old friends made much of me, and T |
wondered why the world in general |
should be accused of forgetfulness.
‘While I was at one house, another
visitor entered, and | was introduced to
Miss Dorvaux. As | heard her name,
the recollection of my g brother’s

| midnight sigh made me look at her in-

tendly and curiously; more so, 1
than politeness allowed.

Now vou must decide for vourself as
to whether » Dorvaux was
beautiful. When 1 say, candidly, that
only one person_in the world admires
her more than I do. that only one per-
son is her more devoted slave than I
am, 1 confess myself a partial witness,
whose testimony carries little weight,
But to my eves, that day, Fleurette ap-
peared as follows, About twenty years
of age: scarcely middle height, but with
a dainty rounded figure; brunette, with
dark-brown long black lashes,
making those eyes look darker; such
black evebrows and sueh black hair!
nose, mouth, amd chinas perfect as
ecould be; such a bright. bonny, lively
little woman! Not, I decided nt first,
the wife for a hard-working, sober doc-
tor like John Penn. .

Stay—is the girl so bright. so lively,
after all* On her entrv she had greeted
my friends with a gay laugh and merry
words, emphasized with vivacious [iitle
French gestures, and for a few minutes,
she was all life and sunshine. She
seemed interested when she heard my
name, and with easy grace began talk-
ing to me thonghtfully and sensibly. |
As she talked, something in her man- |
ner told me that life was not all sweet- |
ness to her, At times her bright brown
eves looked even grave and serious,and |
the smile, ever on her lips as she spoke, |
softened to a pensive one. The first |
impression she made on me, the idea
that she was only a brilliant little but-
terfly thing. left me, and I hastened to
atone mentally for the wrong I had
done her by sayving to myself. am
for once mistaken: the girl has plenty
of sense, and likely enough, '.\ih amd
wirpose in  that pretty head of hers.”
lowever, grave or gay, wise or foolish,
I saw Fleurette Dorvanx a beautiful
girl, and pictured woe for many a youth
m Dalebury.

After John had seen the last of his

patients that night. he joined me in the
old room, and witha botile of good|
wine between us, I said:
“I saw your beautiful Miss Dorvaux
to-day.” i
Jolin started as he heard her name,
but made no reply; so [ determined lnl
tearn all that wis to be learmed. i
It wasa very easy task. Old John
had never yet been able to keep asecret |
from me—it may be he never meant to
keep this. Any way, ina short time 1|
heard the whole history of his love.
Fleurette and her mother came io
Dalebury some twelve months ago, and
John, whose heart had been proof
against all local charms, had st once
surrenndered. There was something in
the girl so different from all others.
Her beauty. her gracefulness, even her
retty Jittle foreiem ways, had taken
by storm: and, so far as Tcan jndgal
from the symptoms he described, his
case was very soon as desperate as that
of a boy of twenty. It may be, the very
strength of the eonstitution which had
so long defied love made the fever rage
more fiercely. Yet, severe as the at-
tack was, the cure seemed easy enough.
He had a comfortable home and a good
income to be shared; so he set to work
seriously to win Fleurette's love. All
seemed g on as well as could be
wished; in his
mim:y.n&ﬂ she showed him no tangi-
ble marks Erdum,seemtda{:lused
and flattered byhis attentions. Yet at last,
vrhenhaulm{ her to be his wife, she
refused hins and sadly, it is
true., but nevertheless firmly refused
Now, although I.dmni‘ four
younger, and, moreover, hﬁ,
choose to mm—anmmu
sober and must understand
&hhnﬂhw m&wﬁg good-
that J wus a
girl should have been

ok |
He was no hero, or
of that

Tear,

eves,

proud of

| mot made

| Dale

rmore I

wili forget al! abouf it in time, old Tel-
ow.™

“I don't think 1 shall.
man who, having been  kept in twilight
all his life. 18 shown the sun for an
hiour, and then again put back into twi-

ligh

I feel like a

than I shall forget Fleuretie,

“she seemed to me such a sweet girl,”
I said, doubtfolly, -

“nhe {5 perfect.” said John.
have seen nothing of her as vet.
until you can fathom the "depths of
1!:un;._:f-.t and feeling under that bright
exterior. Then you will say I was not
wrong in lovitg beras 1 did—as I do
even now.”

“Has any one else won her? Was that
the reason she refused you.”

“No one. She loves me, and meonly,”

“Whuait do you mean?” asked, greatly
surprised. ]

“That evening when she told metirm-
Iy and decisively she wonld never mar-
Iy me—never conld marry me—even
while I said mad. eruel wonds to her, 1
saw love in ber tearful eves, And when,
forgetting all, I held her and kissed her
once, and once only, I felt herlips linger
on mine, Then she broke away and |

“You

' tled: but 1 know such a woman as Fleu-

retie Dorvaux would not suffer a man'’s
kiss unless she loved him. She wrote
me a few lines the next dav, telling me
it could not be, begring me not even to
ask her why. Since then she shuns me
and all is at an end; so please talk ne

more about it |

Here was a nice complieation! Here |
was a knot i je! Jn'hh refused Dy al
girl who loved him! I own I was glad |

to hear him assert his belief in her love.
somehow, it pained me to think of
rette sporting with a man’s heart.
thaugh, as I teld you, I determined

at first that she was not the right wife
for John, 1 had socon recanted, and
thought now how wonderfully she
would light up the old house, and how

happy Johin would be with such a bright
little woman to greet him when he re-
turned of an evening weary and fagzed, |
Sol resolved to seeall I could of
Fleuretie; to study her. and if I found
her as goold as John said she was. to use |
my skill in untying the knot and
smoothing the strands of their lives. 1
never doubted my ability to arrange the
miatter. I had alwavs been an able|
famiiy diplomatist. flad I not, at New |
Durham, brought Roearing Tom Mayne
back to his faithful but deserted wife. |
and seen them begin life together again |
with courage and contentment? Had 1
thase two old friends and
partners—who for some time had been
prowling about with revelvers in their
pockets, hoping to geta snap shot at
each other—shake hands, and eventual-
Iy left them working a new elaim to-
gether? Had I not stopped pretty Polly
smith from ruuning away with that
seamp Dick Long, who bad twoor three
wives already somewhere up countryv?
In tact, so successful had 1 been in ar-
ranging other people’s affairs, that it
sevmed, to an experienced bhand like
myself. an easy matter to place John
and Fleurette on a proper footing.

Dalebury is a very little town. Its
emies even call it avillage: but.boast-
mg as it does of a mavor anda corpora-
fion, it can afford to treat their sneers
with contempt. Different people may
hold diffevent opinions as to whether
life is pleasanter in large cities or small
towns; but at any rate, one advantage
offered by a small place like Dalebury
i5, that evervbody knows everything
about every one else. You cannot hide
a farthing rushlight under abushel. So,
tf anybody has anvthing to keep secret,
don't let him piteh his tent in Dalebury.

With the universal knowledge of |
one’s neighbor’s affairs pervading the |
Iralebury atmosphere, it 15 not sirange
that the first person 1 chose to ask hast-
ened to give me all the information re-
specting the Dorvanx that Dalebary had
as yet been able to acquire. Mrz. Dor-
vaux was a widow: not rich, but, it was
supposed, fairly well off: she was a great
invalid, and rarely or never went out. |
Appearing to dislike society, she receiv-
ed no one, and searcely any oneé knew
her. Those with whom she had been |
brought in contact stated she wasa
quiet, ladylike woman, who spoke very
little, It was not known whence they
had come—probably France: but this
was only eonjecture. nud the absence of
certainty on this point rather distress-
ed Dalebury. They kept only one ser-
vautl, an old wowan, who had been with
them many year-.  ¢leurette had made
many friends, awi, it seemed, few. if
any. ensmies. She did not goout much,
being devoted to her invalid mother:
but every one was glad of her company
when she chose to give it.  Altogether,
bury had nothing to say against the
new-comers—a fact speaking volumes
in their favor.

After this, as we were snch near
neighbors, I used frequently to encount- |
er Fleurette, and would often join her |
and walk with her. Whether shie knew
that John's secret was mine I could not
say, but she met my friendly advances
half-way. The more I saw of her, the
wondered how I couid have
thonght her so lively and gay. What-
ever she might seem to others, there
wis, tome at least, a vein of thought-
ful sadness in the girl’s character—at
times I fancied it even approached to
despondency: and T felt almost angry
with her, knowing that a turn of her
tinger would bring one of the best fel-
lows in England to her feet. We met
old John once or twice aswe were walk-
ing together. Fleurette cast down her
long lashes and simply bowed.

“Of course you know my
wells™ 1 said.

“1 have. often
Fleurette calmly.

“And vou like him. I hope?”

*1 like Dr. Penn very much.” she re-
plied simply.

“Ie i= the best fellow and the best
brother in the world,” I said; and then

I tnld Fleurette what we had been to
each other as boys; how John had been
as careful of me as the mother who was
dead might have been—how we loved
each other now: and as [ spoke, [ saw a
blusl: on her clear brown cheek, and al-
though she said nothing. her eves when
they next met mine were wistful and |
kind. _

“I shall soon make it all right.” 1
thonght as I noted her look, and resolv-
ed to argue the matter on the first fit-
ting oceasion.

There is a little river—a tributary to
4 Jarge one—running through Dalebury.

ing too shallow for navigation, it is
not of much use except as a water-sup-
[-!}' and for angling. Still. one who
inows it can get a boat with a light
draught a long way up. Oneafternoon,
thinking a little exercise would do me
good, I procured such a boat, and start-
ed to row up as far as 1 could. and drift
leisurely back with the current. For
some distance on one side of the stream
are rich fertile meadows. and the path

o1

brother

met him.” answered

along the bauk., through these meadows,
is a favorite walk with the Dalebury

folk.

As I paddled my boat up the stream.
guiding its course by the old landmarks
—which came fresh to my memory as
though I were a boy yet—and startling
the water-rats, descendants of those
among whom John and I made such
havoe vears ago. [ saw in front of me
on the river-bank the dainty little figure
of Fleurette. As I looked at her over
my shoulder, I could see she was walk-
ing slowly. with her head bent down. as
g:ra in th:u}fhl ‘Thmkuig of Jogg and

own folly, perhaps.” I said. pre-
e, th::' the sound of m

He will forget the sun no more

Wait |

| water dripping from her petticoats, She

| bury give me eredit for that, ¢ rancy.” |

| _“My eves look deeper down than the

Dalebury eves.
'sad. Why is it? You have vouth,
besuty . and. if voun wished it, eould have
love. Whyvisit>”

Fleurette turned her eves to mine.

Do you think these pale lilies have
any hidden troubles, Mr, Penn’?™

“None, [ should say. They toil nog, |
neither do they spin, vou know.”

"The people who toll and spin are not
the only ones who are unbappy in the
 world,” said Flearette softly.

“Nor are the water-lilies the only flow-
ers that shut up their hearts, and only
open them after great persussion.®

She placed one of the white stars in
her dark hair, and said:

“Weare gelling quite poetical this
i!f?';l’!‘n-‘ . Was that a kingfisher flew

W ]

_Of course it was no more a Kingfisher

than it was an ostrich; and as Fleurette

| was now my prisoner in mid-stream, I

was not going 1o let her escape orevades
my questions for any hird that dew.

I steadied the boat with anoccasional
dip of the oars, and looking her full in
the face, asked:

“Fleurette, why do you treat John so
strangely:" '

Her eyes dropped.

“I scarcely understand vou.”she said

“You understand fully. " Why did vou
refuse to marry him*" I

“I might plead a woman's privilege.
If we cannot choose, we ean at least de-
cline to be the choice of any particular
man.” |

*You might plead it if wvou did not
love him:; but yvou will not plead it.
Fleurette. It is because I know you
love him that I ask v
to my question.”

Her fingers toved nervously with her
lilies, but she said nothing.

“If 1 thougbt von did not care forl
him—if you can tell me so—my question

is answered, and [ am satisfied. An-
swer me, Fleurette,”
She raised her head. and I saw her

brave brown eves shining through her|
tears, |

“The proudest day in my life was
when John Penn asked me to be
his wife—the happiest day woulid bethe
day 1 married him, and that will he—
i]n-\'t‘_r‘

“Never, Fleurette?

“Never—never—never! Unless—-

Here the sir] gave a sort of shudder.
and covered her eyes with her hands.

“Tell me what obstacle there can be™
I said gently.

“I cannot. 1 will pot. If I eould not
tell John, why should I tell yon**

“Your mother is agreat invalid. is she
not*” 1 asked, after a panse.

“Yes,” replied Fleursiie,

“Is it possible vou fear that John
would wish vou to  leave her? Is that
the reason, Fleursette#”

“I will tell you mnothing.,” she said

firmly. “Put me ashore. ;trr-u.w -

“Very well, Miss Fleurette,” I said,
resting on my oars, “Then I give you
fair warning. I shall never cease until 1
find out evervthing.”

The girl’s face fushed with anger.

“What right have you,” she ened, “to |
attempt to &-r) into my private life? I |
hate you! Put me ashore at once ™

To me you are always |
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the sad truth.
1 was so indignant at the sacrifies
a young girl's life, that, had 1 spokes
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always near at hand, so th
I won't be too hardon
| er. She must have some gond in
her. for the girl to bave loved her so.
We bad, as vet, said pothing
John. That was to come.

abont

| *“Fleurette, 1 shall wri to-
night. What shall 1 tell
Her black evelashes were pow onply

visible.
“What can vou tell hiz
ised to guard my se
“1 shall. at least, tell

nr

You prom-

course."
“Oh,don’t let h

m come |

and perbaps.” she added, with a fa
ing voice, “he doesn’t care to hear
| thing about me now ™
Abh, Fleurette! after all. on some

points you are only a weak woman
The next dav I ‘.'4'_:-.:1 Jd leave of al
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She led the way to a sitting-room. | Will come to me at last.”
“Mistress was in there when 1 lefts will Now that 1 had tound Fleurette. vou
you please go in. sir*” may be sure that I wasnot goi

I went in, but no mistross wasvisible. | Sight of ber again, 1 was vers
I saw with a quick glance? oo | 10 learn that ber mother'scirenn
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fessional skill to determine the prim

ary canse of her illness.

I had before me one of those sad cases,
unfortunately becoming more and more

common, of drunkenness

education and station i
have raised her far above
There was no doubt abont
the odor of the woman’s bs
told me the truth, I had <
drunken women in my
ceived. 1 conld do little t

so I}
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you for an answer| finch, and on the easel stood a Ching
{ plate, painted with a faithful repre

I sakidt

servant’s voice, ealling
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swidont als

doorof a

saw & woman Iyving on the tloor
either dead or insensible.
With the servant’s assistance

I lifted]
Il\" !"";. '.!i"‘!

the

i one whose
v life shonld
such a vice

it. Even if
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w1 oo m

time to be de

v relieve her,

then: and after assuring the frightened
servant that her mistress was in no dan-

grer. I

As she
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placed her comfortably on the
wil, and gave the girl instructions
1

to
so [ lonk

ed with pity and som® curiosity on the

Fleurette not only had a will, but a| bere a vietim to the same vice That

temper of her own.

“*1 will not. " I said, “until yon give
me some message | can take to John—
some word that will let him live on
hope, at least.”

“Will yon put me ashore® said Flea-
rette stamping her foot.

My only answer was a stroke of the
oars, which sent the boat some vards |
further uf- the stream. 3 |

“Then 1 shall go myself.” said Fleo-
rette; and before I could comprehend
her meaning, she simply slipped over- |
board, and in a couple of seconds was |
standing on the river-bank. with the

darted across the meadow without even

looking back. and left me fesling su-

premely. ridiculous. The river  was |
scarcely knee-deep at this point, sp she |
ran no risk of drowning, and only suf-
fered the inconvenience of wet shoes
amnd skirts; but I conld notdivest mv-
s¢lf of the idea that had there been six
feet of water there, the beantiful little
vizen would bave gone overboard just
the same. 1 had been completely out.
witted by a girl of twenty—but then no
one conld have imagined that a8 voung
lady of the present day. attired in an
elegunt walking-<iress, would jump out
of a boat to avoid his society, however
angry she mizht be. Yet 1 felt very
foolish as I drifted back to Dalebury.,
and doubted much if 1 had done Johu's
cause any goud,

“After all.” I said. “perhaps my boast-
ed tact and diplomacy only pass muster
in the community of New Durham, and
I shall be adailure in England. [ had |
better take the first steamer and go [
back again.”

I met Flenrette in the road next momn-
ing. Her face wore a demure smile,

“You treated me shamefully.” I said.

“I should be the one to complain, [
think. The ideéa of attempting to keep
me against my willl My boots were
i‘ulllwl; I was made most uneomfort-
able, and had to explain my draggled |
appearance as best 1 could.”

“But fancy my horror when vou step-
le out of il‘u- boat, and picture what a
ool I bave fell ever since! Neverthe- |
less, I forgive you,” magnani- |
monusly.

“And I forgive you,” said Fleurette,
with deep meaning in her voice.

S0 we shook hands and renewed our
:ompact of friendship,

I had now been at Dalebury nearlv a |
month, and purposed, while I had time |
to spare, to make a little trip to the |
Continent. I intended to stay there two
months, then return amd begin work,
A few davs before 1 left Dalebnry, I
heard that some one was ill at the house
at the corner: and. with the remem-
branee of Fleurette's wet shoes and
stockings before me, 1 was very uneasy.
However,we soon ascertained that Mrs.
Dorvaux was the sufferer, and that Dr.
Push, from the other end of the town,
had been cailed in. 1 knew this was
very annoying to John, as Dr. Bush and
he were not the best of friemndds. In his

rofessional capaecity John would, 1 be-
jeve, have attended Fleurette herself '
withont show of emotion: so why not
Fleurette's mother? Nothing.of course, |
could be said. as we live in a free coun-
try, and people may employ what doc- |
tor they choose,

Evidently Mrs. Dorvaux's illness was
not of long duration, for I soon saw
Fiearette about again. She looked pale
and worn. probably from watching and
nursing her mother. My holiday at
Dalebury had now run down to its last

., 50 when we met it was to say
good-bye. -

“Can it never be, Fleurette? 1 whis-
pered, as our hands clasped before part-
mng.

“Never.” she replied—"never. Good-
bye—good-bye.”

Poor old John! poor little Fleuretie!
What mystery was it that stayed the
happiness of these two?

F returned home from my travels,
tired of idleness, Having heard of an |
opening that promised well, 1 ran down |
to Dalebury to eonsalt my brother.
John and I were very bad eorrespond-
ents. g0 | had no news of the little town
since I sojourned there. As | passed
the house at the corner I saw it was

void.
“They have left," said John, as T eager-

Iy asked the reason.
“Left! Where have they gone to?”
“Noone Enows” said John, sadly.
“Shortly after vou went abroad. com-
mon rumor said they were thinking of
quitting: and last month they did go.”
“Did she leave no O message

’o‘l:(ilt:’l“?thh replind John. opening
L ohn, a
drnweryin front of him, in which he
kept a of cheerful-looking in-
struments. found this one morning
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his s not 1aken to mean tl Fou are '
not at lilerty to “scrape scogusintance™ |
with any of the lordly guests if you
choo=e 10 make the attempt, bur simply |

thiat the hostess considers It no jart of her
daty W impose vour seguaintanceship

apon her other frienda
There are <ome old families here, the
benrers of preevolutionary names and
pedigrees, wlo curry the absurd new no- |
Many of |

tion to a ridiculons extreme
these familios are as poor as church mice, |

and | aud have no little trouble to scrape along |
to be cut| in their shabby gemtility, but the way they
ore. And so | bold up their social superiority is some
ever thesame weary round, | thing truly agonizing
not, ever the |
same loving care, the same
solve to shield her mother's sin from
It was a hard burden

I heand n bright |
wnd cultivated young lady telling of her
experience under one of these ancestral
roof-trees the other evening, and, as she is
sensille envugh to enjoy the absurdity of
the whole preteatious custom, it gives her
friends no little heslthy amusement.

At a private musicale a few evenings
since, one of the young indy guests, who
;‘:l a ﬁu:ial invorite, as well as o remarka-

¢ gmnteur pianisie, was o 1
llythc close of a Eriﬂianl purfot&p::;:h“
one of the grand and u
dames, who condescended to say: “You
play very well You really must ask
z:none to i;:rodm you to me!” Need-

1o | presentation has not
been n:ﬂn.'rg e

Hard ta Hememper.

8
‘Emburrassed man (trying bard to
say m lllsfdluln.
that 1 Lave the pleasure of meeting
you before.
Miss
not |

A Difficalt Catel. b

[Sporting Life.)

Apropos of the altempt of a sumber of
ball players to catch a ball dropped from
the top of the Washington menument,
sad the oplniuns expressed as to the abilivy
of any ooe W accomplish the feat. the

ion arises if any of

them has sn idon

elily ac -"nh]f".l ll_\- o bali 4
byt ¥

from a he

ctrikes 1hi
The

Hines. San

Baker, and

Wil feet Ly the tme it
tzledd by Paul
Clarlie Suyvder, Phil

Gt
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: ; fart s that g ball so dropped
HaS A velociy of 180 feet per second whon
1 This s¢ locity can

oy comparing it

vriler has
n ‘ by Grorge
aen the  ball
05 over DNl
Hslance Was
ir atl an angle of about 45
o=t Iavorable angle for s
ng_ the formuls, I wi
i . .
s Deur as can  be caleulated
the angle and the distance b given
L inltial velocity : the t in this
ound about 100 feet e
the san ball 10 bhave bwen
hitin 1t same  dlied n st tl Sg I
angle with sutf foree 1o give i
vl > Lue siar K poin
lling from the n

AN plaver HRe 10 take
] 1of a e N of 1l satne force, at
!
e "Torpedo Gulde
u
Lo e ooty patented ‘which
torpedo still more
f here has alwars boen
: 0 1 nt of uneertainty in the
. noal mn explosives, and not un
frequently they ba compieiely falsified
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SUEUCMINOL SO more destruoetive 1o
ks who  ueed than to the enempy
s2a w i N eeted e new
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| 3 wed, It is staled, with

Dt
neFotiatic I JHARCET Wik v upon
W thie sl s il certain A bes, and
i I for th AR EELE 13T
AT } 1o Inke piace af 1]
i 8§ T t I [
i o LA L U great b
it and m ba L W) i Lhetr
At s -~ wlor was
i 1 in arder i [ 'u_\-‘.lh»i
10k et in I is
Al it conclusion an ad>ournmend W a
lurge: hall was proposed Here M. Hou
din, the celebrated con jurer, whie acoom
| French foroes, wus Lo glve

toie of  hias skill which o

. g - pages, in h I am ,compsl] i
m::i::!'{;_'\l:“;q{,':,ll' adent] o | press my trua feelings by sayving supernatiral l hey -.-:-a:v!
he common sense of the word reaches | Mes Dorvans was o . ormed. and a feeling of aws
—delicately nurtured and well dressed. | gio. T say "obliging” sdvisedly m a5 they saw the mysterd
Her features were pleasing. reguinrand | thongh it e to think o, e deat) s nud disappearings of vard
refined, yet, in spite of all  this, she lay | (hpee people happy: ndeed, as her Jife | ous obiect Bur the grentest murvel 1o
was so miserable 10 her, it ' " 1 w npjarent manuafasctuare of

nrges the brutal collier to pound his | shoald bave said fous ',,.-:I|.,. -y l{:l‘,,!::,:l_ . alls The s v passax] around
wite to death, and eanses the SLAVIRE | od her sincerely: all ber faults were | Moong them o high I'his they ox
char-woman to overlie her wretenasl | buried in her grave. sud 160t to be for- | nmined very carefully, but withont being
baby. ' gotten. Two months ¢ her death | l abie 1o ver anything unusual in

I did not like to expose ber weakness | wrote to Johin, bade him come town, | #it SO T
to her own servant, so promised tosend | and withont even wmning Fleurette. | urned to him M. Hou
ronnd some medicine. and to look in | sent him to see bher. Thenn he found | di w o in the middie of
again in the evening. that all things do indesd ocome to the | th W his aundicoee. He

As I stood with the door half open, | man who can wait—even the love that ! r tuke from that bat can
and turned to give the servant some | seemed so hopelss and far away utly without uber, and
last instruetions, a airl ;i_;-.--.] by me I don’t think John ever knew. or. un- | ' « Ll oor i tliee owir
hastily, not even seeming awnre of 1y | leéss he reads it here. ever will know Tlits  tory Il porformanee |
presence.  Before I had time to speak, | the true reason why Fleurette ref 1 ot tedd wumonye  themseives, 3
or even to look at her, sheé had thrown | him and shunned bima for so y 10 the « psion Lhat it \s usel

| herself on her Enees beside the bed, and | knows from what 1 told him, that it | o O A8 i1 hint could turn ot

was wepping bitterly over the nnfortu- | was & noble, self-sacriticing, AR 1011 14 \ v mvanner.  Taoy
nate woman. IHer face as she kneeled | mnndy motive led her to reje theret soed the pequired treaty, and
was hidden from me, but I eould see | dand is e th knowing T el to tell thetr frionds (o the dosert
her Liair was black, and somethine in | feels the veet must be ey f the wondetful power of the invaders.
the turn of her graceful figure struek | to his bright Little wi el
me as being familiar, | cansed hor pretty gl The Appomatiox Apple Tree.

Tie truth about the surrendor at Appo
msntlox has beon convinciogly set forth i

w0l e and in scores of newspa
prs, Lo say nothing of various histories
wnd marwcing articel Bul there s an
wurmountable diliculty in the
vay of satisfying the northern  uind I
8 the apple t e popular versiph
al the surrennler at the north. lo ey Lt
sl ¢ event umnder a lsrge apple
e u wir relics bave made |
of 1t story £ Pisl tWenty vesars
aid tl arc (oW country houses in thw
north sod west where & pioce of the his
torte trse cannot be found
Now it s ustless to tell n man wiro las

its ol

paid 8 funcy price for oue of theso

wood that the surrender ok place in a
white cottage e will at-once reply that
it took place in the open alr under g bi

apple tree, and it ean't possibly be otherg

wise because he bns s piece of the tree to
speak for itsal! Aguinst such reasoning
t is useless to conteod By the way, the
tree must hiave been the most enormons
one on revord If ail the allegml pleces of
N e b 9
it in MNew Eugland coald be gathered to
retlier they would muke xbout =00 cords

timber Appomallox
nust e o remrkable apple region. There

ther plnese in the country whero
such overwhelming pro
It Lbos been the tightest
vernolons hils

of woll seasoned

L= TR 5 44
res nltnin

no 1Ar

kil of &1 ' e Ll
t | le- tree story, #nd even
pow they sedim to b neck end peck

Exniunsinn of Hossinn Territoary.
Parls (in

At the time of the geographical congresa

in Puris there Was a conversazione at tho
housse of M Thiecs, and smong those
present were Lord Lyons, Prinee Orlofl
nold M. de Lesseps.  The at Freneh en
pincer bsd besn conpmtulating the Ru
sian smbapssador upon W gonernl excel
lenee of Hussinn map

Y our pralse Is e more valusable, ™ sadd
Prince Orlefll, “seciog how enormous i
the ext cears dominions aud

nt of 1t
utieuities our surveyors have
Pl id M. de Less pe, “the
country s almost exnctly

sim 1 ¢xtent 1o that of the moon. ™
nee being, © continued Lord
wliereas L sren of the

ite of her apparent changes, is
iy, the nrea of Hussia is cou

Herlin's Sewerage Syatem.

Tl day we mule an inleroesting
Y OIT investloule thag =« -.‘,;h_-. 5y 4
tem of | n. In eve street  of Inrge
size there are mains bulit of sofid ma
sonry witl rior dintheters of four and
six Jeet, which a widl Hushed with fresh
waler These conduct their contents by
the natural f the pipe to five short
Cunsls bich cod in large reservoirs, aged
by means of strong pumps in iron pipes

thir material is forced six miles to various
sterile tracts of land which surround Bes
lin We also visited the muain cily ottice
and one of the pumping establiShmenta

We then weat Ly mil to  Lutcheafslt
where we were met by the director with s
carrisge, and drove for five Lours over a
farm of 4. 000 neres which, by asystem of

irrigntion, produces fine crops
‘and convict labor is used here, and thus
250 000 eubic meters a day of  the waters
of the reservoirs is disposed of, and 20

(10 acres of sandy desert Jand is made to
blossom like the rose These improve
ments bave beem completed about five
years, and were four years in process of
construction and cost 210, 000,000,

Atk Artor’s Tiot Heour.

3 eess Chimoniole. |
speot & very hot hour
in Bostot 1t was a benefit to some old and

Botl fres

well-known Hostonlan and all the profes
| sionals were represented in the bill Warde

waus down foran act of = Richard I "—the
tent scent. It was u terribly hot night
Bome of the jokers of the profession  got
hold of Warde early in the evening and
Kept him out of the woy until it was just
time for himto dress and go on  He
reachad the theatre  He found the fieads
bad heated his armor to & point that it
was bardiy bearable, but he had to put it
on. He struggled on  the stage, the -
spiration breaking from every pore and
washing all kis makeup off. ~ Hegot 10
the tent and while be luy asleep there lhe;
covered bim with rugs and be coulda’t
otest,  When he got off he was  fairly
iledd, but the jokers bad di
and they gave him time to cool
they cume near him.

Concerning ** Sen Beans.""
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